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I ' IS DODGE TO GET IT?

m ' Andrews's Refusal to Open Bids

1 Angers 0th or Oontraotors.

I They Say It Is a Scheme to Shut Out

R All Fair Competition.

H Paper-Chasin- g a Specification for
H Trimming Scows.

H v
,. The refusal of Street-Cleanin- g Com- -

M ' tnlssloner William S. Andrews yesterday
M to receive and open bids for trimming
H "

; the city scows has caused considerable
HI sj. dissatisfaction among the dozen or mure
HJ contractors who hoped to capture what
Sgl 'v Is generally regarded ns one of the rich- -
S est prizes In the Department. Already

'J3 statements are being made that the
AM Commissioner's refusal was In the In- -
Em . terest of one of his henchmen, and that
gfj .' . . the new specifications have been made
Hgj il;, out so that only one Individual can
Ijjl,., possibly hope to bid for the work.

WJ At present the work of trimming the
9U d scows Is performed by Edmund Dodge,
90 who seems to have a remarkable In- -
mg fluence In the Department. He has been
IB doing the work since the early part of
B last Winter on an agreement from week
pK to week. He found scow trimming so
JH . profitable that he was able to pay the
D city S1.3G0 a month for the privilege.
BR ' Dodge Is the same man whose employ- -
DBJ ment of extra laborers for Commlj- -
MM , sloner Andrews during the Winter's
Jam snowfall caused so much unplcubant
'JH , talk. For every extra laborer the city
IB s paid H.50 per day, but the men whom
M ' Dodge hired through the padrone sys- -
RR tern only got a dollar or a little ever.
bS ' Dodge might have had the scow-trlm- -

jggB
' . mlng contract for yfars had not some

MB ,' of the other contractors protested. They
Era f pointed out to the Commissioner that
BS the was worth much
BjH more than the amount paid by Dodge,
HEs and that. In fact, by the retention ofRaj the latter the city was losing from $500
BjW . to $1,000 per week.
fSB Commissioner Andrews put the matter
KJltt ' off apparently as long as he could, but
Sgm on May 19 he advertised for proposals.
BR The data fixed for the opening of the
HRH bids was yesterday, and the hour 12
Hi . o'clock, noon.
BB1 Over a Bcore of bidders were on hand,
BR! , and, although scarcely any of them had
Ho seen the specifications, they knew In a
KB general way what was required, andNH came with their written offers In their

) v pockets. The Commissioner had stated8S that the SDeclflcatlonn rnttld tip appn nt
n"L his office, but, as a matter of fact, fewISHL were allowed to Inspect them.
.IftJna. Whether or not Commissioner Andrews(J r n was afraid his frtend Dodge would lose;B the contract, certain It Is that at thelast moment he changed his mind as to

, the opening of the bids. To the waiting
contractors he said that new specMca- -

tfg tlons would be made out for the
contract, and that the bids,

according to the new specifications, would
not be opened until June 12.

,,- - The new specifications called for made
. the contractors fairly weep. They provld- -
, ed, among other things, that contractors

ifA must keep the water of the bay clear of
w paper and other articles. In other words,

MMMfL it Is practically Insisted upon that when- -
ssrw ever the wind happens to blow a quantity

f? of stuff from the scows while on their
. ,, ' - way to the dumping ground a boa! ,

O . crew must get out and chase It.
IS That at least was the construction
jfe, ' put upon It by Anthony Mollnelll, one
Jtf of the men wno was anxious to bid foran - the work. Mr, Molinelli's office Is at
JOT. ) MMMMaMOT.

2 City Hall place, and when seen by
an "Evening world" reporter he said:

"Yes, the man who gets the contract
must practically have a row boat to fol-
low the scows and chase up every scrap
of paper that falls oft. I cannot under-
stand why such specifications were
made out, unless it be to compel con-
tractors to figure ton high, and by that
means allow the favored one to get the
contract. Mr. Dodge has the contract
now, and apparently the scheme Is to
have him keep It. All I can say is that
every other man Is willing to bid much
more for the work.

"It Is a curious fact," added Mr. Mo-
llnelll, " that of til the men who were
ready to bid yesterday, Mr. Dodge was
the only one absent from Commissioner
Andrews's office. As a matter of fact, he
was the only man who knew beforehand
that the new specifications would be
called for. He Is the same Mr. Dodge
who was named In connection with the
last Hiker's Island scandal. He was,
under his contract, supposed to do all
the dumping Inslle the crib-wor- k nt the
Island. lie was caught In the act of
dumping It outside Anybody could do
that kind of dumping for about four
cents a load.

"The new specifications will not on
their face favor Mr. Dodge more than
anybody else, but everybody knows how
such things are arranged. In the first
place the Intention seemingly Is to
frighten oft the other bldlers. If Dodge
succeeds In getting the contract, which
by the way Is for one year, he can com-
ply with the specifications or not, Just
as he likes. I guess the supervision
cer his work will not bo great

"Commissioner Andrews, nfte" adver-
tising for bidders, said the specifications
could be seen at his olllee by any one
who wanted to look at them. As n mat-
ter of fact, I called there oVer half a
dozen times and never was allowed to
get near them."

In this connection a peculiar story was
told yesterday. It was to the effect that
on Monday night Contractor Dodge,
Mr. Caponlgrl, of Mulberry street, who
ruppllod Dodge with nearly all of his
"extra" men last Winter, and a high
official of the Street-Cleanin- g Depart-
ment, were seen at niccadonna's res-
taurant, Seventeenth street nnd Union
Squnre, In close confab. Next day nt
noon new speclllcntlons for the

contract were called for. Mr.
Dodge was not present, nor was there
any bid from him on the first specifica-
tions.

Meanwhile, the city Is losing between
$500 and $1,000 per week. What does It
all mean?

Victim nf Hnunrrlrnnlnu.
(From Pearson's Weeklr )

Missionary Was It liquor that brought
you to this?

Imprisoned Hurglar No, sir; It was
housecleanln' Spring housecleanln', sir.

Missionary Dh? Houseclemlng?
Hurglar Yesstr. The woman had been

housecleanln', and the stair carpet was
up and the folks heard me.

A (.rent Jciurnnl.
(From the New York Weekly.)

nagged Ilobert This ole barn Is a com-
fortable enough place to spend Sunday,
If we only had something to read.

Mouldy Mike I had er chance ter steal
a Sunday paper halt an hour ago."

" Why didn't ycr?"
" Carrying It was too much like work."

EVERYBODY WHO IS ANYBODY

Will relebraU Decoration Day by a visit ft the
"RIVERSIDE," the lirfiest ami flneit Soda Foun-
tain In the world.

All the old "Veti," at well as the younger fry,
mill try a IubcIous Flip, Frappo or Fruit Crush,
unless they prefer one of the exclusive "Rapid
Transit" etc drinks, now all the go since their
first Introduction by the most accomplished Soda
Water professional In the world, at

RIKER'S,
SIXTH AVENUE,

COR. 22D STREET.

Fat
is wanting in most foods, or, if present,
is not assimilated.

The result is loss of flesh and
strength.

Scott's
EmulsionBnmHBeW

the ol Cod-liv- er Oil, is a pal-

atable, easy fat food that any stomach
can retain and any system assimilate
without effort. It gives flesh and
strength. Physicians, the world over,
indorse it.

Don't be decshel by Substitutes !

Prepartd by Scott & Bowne, N.V. All Drugglits

A I'liTslcInn wrlte i "I prescribe Mll- -
ImirBCullMir.iiiKitlonlcund' lind good result In
etry cae.'1 Get the genuine, lb-- liroiulway.

HOMES IN CONFUSION.

Moving and House-Cleanin- g Days Are Upon Us Comfortless Men and

Cross, Tired Out, Nervous Women.

Van Trotnp. with broom M hli mtbMl, I frit nertetnd bruin r.renirtiVnfr ami ntonr. I viiu1uMti(rron action nm. brlniri rfresblnff
' rinilclitu prf iui lb It lor ilj 1Hmj, kMnrjr Mpp that mikes rrovflrj etjr,
trouble irk henUciiei. and air form or i.ei. lbrrei.iualhlnff too rlnaelr watchtntr

Hrooini ami miM tk r now pullinir ootif- - wn wetknei, tmrauie It muke poople well for Mrm of ilMinaith. lm. on tb othnr band,
bolds everywhere into confusion. btn other muidle.ran tlotiuirool. there lu io atlimHou to nifns of woiknM

.. .n,i ' Men and women who htve n.e tirel. lamrm. and iireaklnc down. Palofnl anatton andrbetiad.Uonal time for moln bonae- - tlut thai Indltateaiif pitted blood and a feeb'e atidden weaknew are. nature'a fTllent hints.
rletmn t upon up. Innumerable rai of condition of the nnou uratoin, need l'alnft'n with flitnlenrt nni nuea lu the,
weakened nerve, eihaudtel itroniflh on I tie celery cotnpoun 1. thn nnnarkahie dUtforerv ot erlr tuornintr, mMt ie.flom tiouMe. Thn
Ullty itate from Ihew .lata of feterlth eiertlon, I'rof. Mwird h 1'lielpA, I. p., M 1., of Dart- - dull, weartn ache at aide and barkabould nuke
fret and cold roo.tit. month MelU'al Kchool. the one preat Rprlnir e pau.e to think.
Iery irood homewlfe. however, feel bound mellrlne prencrllwd br t1iriMtn of etery ilrirht'Arii'eaa. anddlorderaof the hjrt and

torii health and dnHKtu In Dili annual irujr- - wlioul. ,..... ItTor mar b i ontuelr and permanently cutv.1
irle mth dirt and tlunl. hleenl the neressrr rnn hv tiklnr 1'atnVa celerr comiHiund a aoon aa

lint n a preparation for irrnaltxv.Ur and mm- - narfttoretl lot powers nd retain It Tliror neuralgia, weknes. rheumatism, lck of ap'e
tat ntNtii, lunti f caiefnl women build UP their IMne'a relelr) compound njih'kly repair the tlte and low aplrlta miow the besrtnnlnra of

with l'atne'a iclery compound, tha waited, worn-out- , netvout tlnues calm anl eao of otne of lhee Important organ.

Business Notices.
Thr arnnlne Old Crow Kyr tins th nonl

Kiif miiinitr name on tho ln!il, toUoDur nnmeitn
(tide of cork, kad tup of cupfttlle. II. It. Klrlc it Cu.
Ken York

Amusements.
"Roster & bial's: To-da- y.

first wednesday matinee.
BATtmtlAY KVKNINO NItXT, OPICXINCI OF

JHEJEWROOFGARDEN.
flARTNO THBATRB AND KOOF (lAnDE
U. 2rf .ADMISSION TO nOTH ftOe.
Kv'cs stain. n,f (J.rd.n Opn
MM. Bat kt l. TIIK IMNHINti
EXTKA MATINEE JXOIlATIONIAY.
LYOKVM TincArnK AMAZONS4lh live, soil --"Hd Bt. ,nc
At H.UO. MaUneei Thursday and Saturday.

i

l VTsSlsV At tlllr., Laundered HtilrlsPti.j,rJ lth rnloti'tl Madras h,uin
ywx B,"l Willi" IlltlHllll boille;iPjniXT

worth l.il&.

VK U'lilto Hblrls, 113c
Yv in.

tA Neullci'eHhlrtslii Cheviot,
A 1 Mailrm. IVnaie, Klannfl,

ft kc, UNr. U) 81.11).

Mcn'n Hats.
All the brlulil lilrns In Men's llrnilrrrar

nrr here. Hl.00 less limn jour lilali-prler- il

lilillrr rlmrHca for rijtlul iiimlllv,
Simiiirr Drrliys, g 1.1)11, ls'J.J.1, Sli.tN).
Itaklsb Alpines. St. Ill In S2.IIO.
Mlk lints, gll.lHI, 8.M), 8.1.S1),
White IIUli llllta, S'.'.lll) In S.I. IK).

ifen' a Shoes.

raf While Canvas Tenn's HI o s, with
I En I heavy rulilier Nitle, OxTord ur ltnl
J fit "'. ff'iMI I ilsnnhere. iM.ni

A Bft II '""'k '"'K'e. baiidwHt. S'-'.-

UMj 'Ian Coliirrd rU,sa.l)7 1 Hll.ttK.

1 ft ro Patent Lrnfier, 82.1)7,
Wjn9 8,1.l)W, 8I.1IM.

Amusements.
ACADKMY OP Ml'hll'. lltlml.A Irvine place.

i.amt ui:i:h
The Girl I Left Behind me.

IjmtMaU.Tii-ila- anil Mat. nt 'J. I"r. at K 1ft

Hojfs .Mad. S.. Theatre. I i:Vmmv,t
Kvv'gaalH Hit Mat Hat 2.fc Urnirillon Day
MINNE SELIGMAN LADY GLADYS.

PRncfhn'C. ira. llrm-Wir-, 'J T.VW' M.rnuuiun o , Wttim. iirsit n.i imm i u
anil ten nrw Nnvi'ltlrs. 1(IA M in

11:101' M '. Mlf Minila), it In III ;UI I' M

14T1I MItl:i.T 'IHKAI'ltK. Soar lllli Vf
Piinlllor Prlcra. Ilrroriitlnit Pay Mat

t'nllrnilrr's OrliilnMl tinimln .Hlitttrr n.
rseit W i.k-- new p av. I ihiih.mp'm rtrliir r.

Ql I Sfc ilmiiilwa), hfar .lOIti Mt."

DIllUU. .1IATIM!!'.
2d Week ol tlic MitiI.-h- i, lull v I'ari'u.

Till! NKATI.MJ UIMi.
COUIMIIUKThcatre. Kv.Klft. Mats Wid fcHat

'IIIKIIIIKA'I M'IMI 1'IUjlil'CllUM,
Jirral VIIMM.TTA tail..IIATIMli: Popular I'm ri.SSfcSOc.

STANDARD THRATOR. J VI. Illl.b. Mnit.r.
Unnlni it 1.15. Hit Sat. it 2 IS.

M.B. CUrtTISIn SAM'LOF PCLEN.

BROADWAY THHATltli.
3IATINKI!

Tabasco I Seabrooke.

NOW READY.

Portfolio No. 8
OP Till!

Portrait Types ,

of the W
Midway Plaisance.

AI.HO

dream eirv. NO. 1- -I7,

O NAI.K AMAIN.

THE MORNING WOULD

offer lit "rOUTUAIT TYPKH
nt 10 rrnti for rarli I'ortfnlln, nnri
IhU mnrrnfllon will hold for the
nbole aerie fnr those who secure
l'ortfulloa tlurins (be week of
Untie

mail In TITI5 WOI1LD
r.mrroLio ni.t'AiirMKN'r. world
IH)ii.)iH. Include no other bustaea In
rortfollo ortlen.

Art Portfolio Department,
WORLD BUILDINO)

I'll OWN OFFICE,
jrnirtlonll'May, U'Mnt. & nth at,,

Or llarlrm ontre, l'JAtli Kt. and Madlaon
Ave. ; llnMiklyn Oftlre.HUO Waatilnfton
St., llriKiUI)nt (antral Oltlce, IteveU't
linolc Ktnrr, Mh Ave., coroar ltKb ML,
Nimv York.

Amusements.
AHUKY'S TIIHATKK. Uala. Wait, awl (at

jGIIDERELLA.
PASTOnivE'SKTiLtteY,

l'lnrriire lllndtey, I.otlle Ullaon,
Kler iiiiit i:iinur. (irnrvr II, ood.

TILI.HV SOUVENIPS FMIMY NIQIIT.
(1AUDI.N TIIIHTKi: HIS. Mal.Wvd.k8st.

nlllL U IT"uZ OfiOlli hour. Monday.

CKAlMQ MR.. alH. Mats. Wi-d- . SaLl
SlATJNlii: Y AT IS.

.llil.TON Mllll. I'.S IN
THIS l'IKK.NIX.

NKXT WREK -- (IIIANlH)l'MtA IN EN0U8U.

MIDI (IIP Walter Panlord, Losses k algr.
IDLU O Prices Ilk, lil. Ho 60&

tlK.OIinK I MV IIIUT DDnC:TI67n'rT'dJilO.NUUlilMI AUill UnlUDCI I teats at 23c.

jgrW smasBu!H
Wffy5&& V'tfe' ' "r ,ore ' tsrfea iijlwSxj ' ",e nt af'"ifmmm

ZrK-f- f? determinations .' $

rnrry over until next season any tfwil
CARPET, , ;

nnd yrt keep our mills In oporatU. VBWhether you need au Ingrain or aa Aaa--

minster, yon should Inspect oar sleek "'
fore purchasing. WgeaVHHHH

J. & J. DOBSONH
2 East 14th St. ' )J

Amusements JuMMm

Ciiffalo Wild
Bill's iSK West

And ConnrcM of Rough Riders el the WorW. ;!

AHBBOSE PABK. SOOTH BBOOETI, JIH
A1UOININU atlTH HIHKET FEIUW A--

(Kaw York end ot which la at foot ef Whitehall sL) 'HIra tailj, Rain or Sinn?, 3 M 8.15 P.IttlPOOllH OPEN AT 1 AND tt 15 P. It v.HMOST IHItECT MOUTE FP.OH NEW TORC;..B
torampgatosLsbyatnti at. ferry, foot ot Wnlw. ,v."'faYafafafJ
hall si , flattery. Faro 5 rente. All roads Tllj Hnailery, llrooklyn llrlJge and Ferrlei make coo ".iBb1Ufctluns direct to gatea, vtammmmM

Admission 00 cents. Children halt rrtoa,;. JB(Vntral ilrar.il Klnnd 76 cents and VI. a0,OH SHcovered seats. ftilHTo pillar restaurant a feature. amUUt
T J CICCIO WTIIHT. MUfllOIIAIAi ri
I rltlOO O AND ALHAitUnACOUKT ,; lMi:i ami lurtHas 14th t. near 3d ava. ill AMTill! .UMNNTI2K OIUJimSTRION ' Hplays e ery afternoon and evening. ' i) jH

CENTRAL ROOF GARDEN NOW BKI.
Onera-llnu- U.NTIIAN, THE Vf sMMAm
.llu.lc Hall, TIIOJA, "V

"T-hlr--
e. l!!i.h. ViietNllla 5&&H

Doi Helta SI; nmnred Beats Mci Artmlitoa MeVu H
CDEN MUSEE jS

, Opun from 11 to 11 t sx aH
Brand Concerts. Vaudnllle PeritrMMM.? H
AlL2.no. I Admiailon 00c. I hVr. ,'. 'MMMm

H. R. JACOBS' THEATRE. mm'jLtm
8p.c,a, mm. JHH

Kett K'a UATtBOX JBH,....,. 14TII BT. BIC8K0M. IMMM
V rKAT'Ml'elformlrurMoDkay; V' 3Hnllnrn ll Welton. Cat Circus, and tiller H

others. Uoarly sue Show. B
IMPERIALY,u:.,,cr'SJ-.t- . M
The Great Utlit Plctnraa VtnflasrWea.; . HjH

Brooklyn Amusements. ,'B
CTII1 WALTKU HAN KO III), Lean ft ll&Ei 1

I H H Prices 18c. 85c.. 33c aad Ha. i. MMMMJ 1 111. 4 in (lood llra.rvrd HeaU at fcaj,?1 jHH
J'lit:A"Y1intv THE PLANTER'S WIFE.'

GRAND OPJEBA-HOU83- L 1HAlatlaees Wealnesday aad fSaUerrdar. .

A SCANDAL IN HIGH LIFE. MCt)U HINN'B NEW PAItlt T11KA.TRK. jH IHWM. H. KSSSSf I M W WM
CRANE .Trfsg IPROBATIOif ;M
AMPHION. fiDWSen,S2?IJtlB

Every Erenlor. Mats. YTia. taOiSII'W ItiMfMM

EDWARD HAHRIGAW

Columbia. M-,fs- as? iHEvery Kv.nlng. MaU. WedVand BelL
,

n JHDE WOLF HOPPER pa xiW.
' leaBBel

1 HIS NAME CLEARED.
Vlps "

ii

I A Memorial Day Incident in Which

l Love Is a Factor.
;

4HKpH (WrltUn for "Tha Etenlng World" by Htary A. Dtjlon )

VL. It Is a glorious May day morning
WM Memorial Day morn the impressive sea- -
BK son when all the loyal sons and daugh- -

BR ters of this land of the free, amid eoul- -
RRJ ful strains fiom appropriately attuned
Bj instruments and eulogistic oratory, re- -

BS pair reverently to the thousands of
BV green-sodde- d cemeteries of the land,

Re wherein lie. In honored graves, all that
BR remains of the gallant boys who fought
BR and died that these United States
BK might be a union, one and undivided,Bj and there strew the sacred hillocks with
BK beautiful, sweet-smellin- g flowers andv BB sympathetic tears.
BB There Is y one humble mound
BB in an unpretentious spot of a most
BVj magnificent as well as historical
Bj cemetery within the confines of a

BB city In this State whose lowly occupant
BBj had much to do with this thrilling army
IBJ tale, that must touch, with the tender- -

BBJ est sentiment, the hearts of many a gal- -

BBJ lant O. A. It. boy.
BVJ There beside the humble mound,
BB) kneeling, tearful, prayerful, her beautl- -

BBl ful, pale face touched with pain, Is the
RBc pretty, diminutive figure of a young girl
HBw whose summers nnd winters have

Bjf scarcely numbered eighteen.
BBf , Underneath the p'.aln sodded grave de- -

B void of flowers, save a few dandelions

A4 nni sweet clover blossoms scattered here
cBBK' and there, are the remains of him whomjB Edith Haines once called her father, now

jHSl dead these ten year3.
BS' Donald Haines had gone to the war

H and bravely battled there for his country.
BBE He had even won grateful commendation

BM from his old Colonel when, one day at
K the bloody conflict at Chlckamauga, he

' t had courage usly dished dawn the up- -

BBJP lifted sabre of a Confederate cavalryman
BBE who was about to cleave In twain that

BV officer's head. And when the Impetuous
BBS cavalryman, burning with parxlou over
BB? Ms defeat, rode upon the Colonel the sec- -

BM ond time it wm Donald Haines who ran
BT the Confederate through with his bayonet

BB) and laid him quivering and dIng at the
RBk old soldier's feet.
BB7 Ilut this all occurred before the dark,
WmWi terrible blot came Into Ills life n b'.ot so
BB) dark an I overpowerlngly degrading that
BBj tha shame of It changed In a night the

BJ raven-lik- e locks of Donald Haines and
RBg likened them unto the whIUness of the
HBM flowing beard of the patriarch.
BBr There was one man In the reclment
BBj whoso hatred for Capt, Haines was un- -
BBS conceuled, and he was Lieut. Hardman
BBj Catton, attached to the tame company.
BBj When boys at college together
BBj that hatred first found existence and
BBj blossomed out most Intensely, And
jBRP when, several years Inter, Donald led to
BBI the hymeneal alter pretty El.en Orey,
BB tho breach was rendered broader and

BJ Cotton's enmity more deeply Intensified.
BBj Catton had been Donald Haines's rival
BBJ for the pure affections of Ellen, and
BB when he realized that be had been towed

aside, like a useless stick, by the young
girl, hit wrath was terrible to witness.

In those days Hardman Catton had
fiercely sworn that his successful rival
should yet live to see the day when he
would sorely repent for having crossed
his pathway.

Hardman Catton did not remain un-
married long. Within a year after Don-
ald had married, strangely enough, he
took for his bride an estimable young
woman. Hut there was no love lost In
the match on Cntton's part, and it was
a pretty fact that he
had secured a better wife than he had
deserved.

What It was that had influenced gen-
tle Anna Layne to cast her lot with
such as Hardman Catton had been a
puzzling mystery that her friends were
unable to solve. And In the course of
years they arrived no nearer to a solu-
tion of the problem. Only poor Anna
Layne knew, nnd she well, poor girl,
she died broken-hearte- these many
yenrs ago.

When the immortal Lincoln called for
volunteers to march to the front, the
summons to duty had been responded to
with commendable promptltudc.Donald
Haines had klracj his wife nnd tiny baby
girl a fond good-b- shouldered his
musket nnd boldly stepped Into the
ranks.
And Hardman Catton. loo. had gone to

tho front, not as a private, but as an
ofncerLleut. Cattcn.

Three years of service In camp and on
huttli-fl'- wrought many changes in
Donald Haines's life, for In that period
he had w 'n by brilliant ronduct n cap- -
talncy, while Catton still remained a
lieutenant. Again wns the latter out-
stripped. Once he had commanded Cnpt.
Haines, now he was subordinate to him.

Tnere was n little gathering In Col.
Stroke's tPnt on n Saturday night. Tho
regiment was to move at daybreak of
the morrow, nni Capt Haluos, Lieut.
Catton, Sergt. Jack Stickles and several

i other officers had been discussing tho
order of nurch with tho Colonel for the
next day. The matter ended, Col. Stroke
passed the canteen around, and then a
game of cards was suggested by Sergt.
Stickles

Jack Stickles was a favorite with al-
most every one In his company, nnd par-
ticularly was he a favorlto with the old
Colonel.

"Oo ahead, boys, nnd have your fun,
but let me out," Col, Stroke pall; "I'm
too old n stick for you young chaps to
bother with'"

"Oh, now, Colonel!" cried Sergt.
Stickles, with energy; "we can't piny
without vou, and well, sir, we won't, eh,
boys, will we?" turning to the others
and laudhlng merrily.

Anl glad of the opportunity. Col,
Stroke, with a happy light In his eyes,
sprang quickly over to the corner of his
tent nnd drew from the pocket of his
roit a pack of cards.

"I thought that we might need 'em,
boys," said he, "and so I just laid a
pnek or two In for an emergency of this
kind.

"Here, Sergt. Jack," went on the Col-
onel, handing the deck to Stickles, "cast
that weather eye of yours over these
pasteboards and see If they're all there.
And mind you, you young rascal, don't
sieeve any of 'em."

"Ah I now. Colonel, you're too hard on
a poor fellow. I'm as honest as a red-
skin," was the merry sally that Sergt.
Jack fired at Col. Stroke in return.
"Why. I'm limply a paragon of honesty.
I'd (tick a card Just aa loon as, say

well well as Hard Catton over there,
for Instance!"

Jack Stickles turned to Lieut Catton
ns he spoke, and was about to follow his
words with another jocular remark,
when he was surprised to see Catton s
face suddenly grow nshen with anger.

The latter's devlilsh nature showed
Itself the next Instant In a manner that
was least expected.

"Do you mean that Insult for me,
Stlckles7" Catton roared, angrily. "Hy
the eternal God, If you do, you'll have
to answer to me, do you hear?"

This precipitation of a quarrel on the
part of Lieut. Catton wns without the
least provocation. Every one there, with
perhaps the exception of Catton, bad
fully understood the Jest contained In
Sergt. Stlckles's thoughtless speech, ut-

tered on the spur of the moment, without
meditation.

For a moment nn ominous silence
reigned. Not a word was spoken. All
were dumfounded over Lieut. Catton s
unexpected outburst. As for Sergt.
Stickles, he had been rendered speech-
less with surprise.

He wus incapable at first of a proper
conception of the situation Had he In-

sulted Catton? No! Had he Intended
to Insult him? Of course he had not!

The fiery spirit of the Impetuous young
soldier arose to the occasion. It had
been better if his next hot words had
been well weighed before spoken.

With the hot blood blazing In either
cheek and the light of righteous In-
dignation burning lit his flashing eyes
Sergt. Jack turned on the Lieutenant.

"Catton, you're a scoundrel!" he said,1
with suppressed passion, "I apologize
to you! It Is you who must answer to
me, or I'll thrash your carcass without
mercy!"

A round table stood between the two
officers, but that mattered not. The
fiendish temperament of Catton under
the excitement of the moment would
lead him to do anything rash and

Muttering a curse, he rushed
at Stickles nnd struck him full In the
face.

Col. Stroke, who. up to this time, had
been overcome with astonishment at tho
proceedings, now sprang between tho
two men nnd struck Catton a savage
blow upon his arm as he was In the act
of drawing his sword from Itn scabbard
to cut down Stickles, who was unarmod.

The spirit of a fiend Incarnate seemed
to have taken possession of Catton. In
his rage ho had lost right of the fact
that he was In the presence of his supe-
rior officers. There was murder nnmls-tckabl- v

written In his Impassioned vis-
age nnd In the ugly flashing of his eyes.

With an oath he whirled upon Col.
Stroke as If to strike him, but Capt.
Hilnos thrust himself In front of the In-

furiated man There was n momentary
struggle nnd Donald Halnen hurled Cat-
ton heavily against the table. The next

' Instsnt tho tent was In darkness The
candle had been overturned and

extinguished.
Capt, Hilnes's first thought was for thn

safety of his Colonel. In his rago he did
not know what Lent. Citton might do.
He heard sounds of n strincgln nnd sup- -

breathing at his right nnd rushedKressed In that direction.
The three men were nlone In the tent,

for In the excitement the others had
hurrlerd out In search of a light. Jack
Stickles hsd been unable, nfter groping
nbout, to find the one which had been
overturned In the scuffle.

Cnpt. Haines renched the struggling
men nnd Joined In the fray In order to
save the one from doing grievous In-

jury to the other. He caught ore of the
men, whom he supposed to be Lieut.
Catton, nbout the throat with both
hands and closed upon It with a mighty
presrurc.

"Loose your hold on Col. Stroke!" h?
cried hoarsely, "or I'll throttle you to
death!"

Ilut there was no response from Cnt-to-

and still the struggle between the
three officers continued. It was only a
moment, yet It seemed like an eternity
to Donald Haines that he battled with
the man In his grasp, nnd then It sud-
denly grew dark anund him. In the
terrific struggle he hod struck his head
against the corner of the overturned
table, nnd the shock had rendered him
unconscious.

The last rational thing to flash across
his brain was the knowledge that he wns
choking, choking, choking to death
Hardman Catton.

The darkness was slowly dispelled,
Sergt. Stickles and the other officers
hsvlnjc returned with o light.

Donald Haines retained consciousness,

i

but his eyes opened only to be filled with
unuttorable horror. Thcie, within a s

of his own eyes, was the black-
ened, distorted face of Col. Stroke, his
eyes glaring nnd bulging from their
sockets, and Donald Haines saw that
his hands were clasped about akdead
man's throat. Col. Stroke had been '

throttled to death and Lieut. Catton
was nowhere to be seen!

Paralyzed with the nwful situation,
Donald lay like one bereft of reason.
Nor did those who gazed with horror-stricke- n

eyes upon the terrible scene be-- 1

fore them lift their vision until there
was heard a wild uncanny cry that
sounded as If a denth-kne- ll were being
uttered and echoing far out Into the
night.

Then Donald Haines was seen to
spring to his feet, and from his lips
arose a wall whose cadence was like
unto that of a lost soul's. And then, tho
nwful cry terminated In a demonncnl
yell. Donald Haines was a raving, gib-
bering manlnc!

It was apparent to all that he had
killed the man he Idolized, and the
knowledge of the deed had driven him
mad. They gazed upon him In amaze-
ment and awe, for a mighty transforma-
tion had occurred. The black hair of
Donald Haines had In a twinkling turned
into the whiteness of the driven snow.

The remainder of this portion of the
story Is quickly told. Capt. Haines was
adjudged guilty of causing the death of
Col. Stroke by the tribunal before which
he was token.

It was decreed that he should spend
the rest of his natural life In the State
Insane Asylum, situated In the city
where he met nnd married his wife, and
scarcely a stone's throw from where
she at the time of his terrible affliction
lived.

Lieut. Catton returned home after
the war with an honorable discharge
from service In his pocket, to Join his
wife and young son Harry, born
shortly after the beginning of the con- -

It 'wns vastly different with the un-
fortunate wife of Donald Haines. She,
overshadowed by the dreadful blight
which had come Into her life, dwelt In
her humble cottage compelled to earn
the bread and clothing which she nnd
ndtth nte ond wore.

The last mnd ond unnccountnble act
of her brilliant husband, whom she so
dearly loved, had deprived her of nny
support which she might have received
from the (Jovernincnt. More than nil
else, was tho bitter trial that came to
Mrs. Haines when, a few years later,
she laid Donald In his brave.

The sorrowing widow and daughter
were the only ones of nil the great num-
ber that once smiled on Donnld Haines,
who fillnwed his body to Ihe grave
No, that Is not true; there was one
other who attended that doubly-sorrowf-

duty to Ihe dead. It wns Harry
Catton, grown now to be a noble youth,
filled with the same sweet spirit which
had characterized his gentlo mother
when alive,

.Mra Catton had died a few months
previously, but sho had often mentioned
to him the circumstances of Donald
Hnlnes's sad lite At his mother's

Harry Catton hud observed tho
pretty, , sympathetic face of I2dllh
Haines Ilut, then, too, he remembered
thnt Col. Catton, who had acquired the
I onk of u colonel since leaving tho
war, hnd pointed out the young girl and
hnd warned his son to nvold the daugh-
ter of a mnn who was but little batter
than a murderer.

"I warn you, Harry, Col, Catton had
ssld, severely, "not to mingle your life
In any way with that famllv. Your's
nnd that of Donnld Haines s family lie
In altogether different channels. I need
not mention this ngnln, my boh'"

Hut the wurnlng had operated ex- -
Inctly the reverse. Hnny's sympathetic
nature went out lu great tneusure to
the sorrowing Mrs. Haines nnd her
pretty daughter, with the ever core-wor- n

expression resting upon her young
face.

The young man hnd sought nut IMIth.
He. without the knwliige f bis father,
had spent many of his leisure hours
at the home of Mis. Hueii. In Hdith's
rompuny. And there he learned from
th girl more of the story relating to
tho life of poor Donald Hulnes, This
new Insight Into the sad story only

, rerved to warm his heart still more for
tho lonely couple, and the friendship
between Hnrry nnd Hdlth soon ripened

I Into love as the months fled by.
I Edith had declared that she never

could be hit bride; that It would never

do to link her sorrowful life, so cruelly'
tinted with disgrace, with that of his,
not only for his own sake, but because
of the fact that his father had sternly
forbidden him to even know her.

And Harry replied Impetuously:
" Dear Edith, whatever your father

may have done. It shall never chanxe
mv love for you. i

" You can no more be held responsible
for whnt your futher did, than I can for
any uct which my father may have com-- !
mltted In his life."

And Edith had withstood his pleading
with a sinking heart so heavily laden
with her sorrows, that she dearly
yearned for some one with whom she
mleht share the burden of her trials,
Ilut Bhe said It must not be.

It was In the mornlnc that she per-
formed this sacred mission, and was
usually accompanied by her old mother,
Ilut on thl soccaon, however, Mrs.
Haines had been too feeble to venturo
out nnd Edith had been unacompanled.

She had not been there long when a
hand was softly laid on her shoulder.
The fair young girl started up with a
frightened little cry of alarm, but uttered
a sigh of genuine relief when she saw
that It was Harry Catton who had so
unexpectedly broken In upon her reverie.

"You, Harry!" faltered Edith, a flush
creeping up Into her cheeks and a happy '

light glistening In her eyes, still suffused
with tears. Ilut her manner changed
suddenly.

"Why will you come to me when It Is
so painful for us both?" entreattngly
said Edith, Interrupting the young man,
whose demeunor convinced her that he
was bent upon pleading his hopeless
cause once again,

"If you do love me, Harry, please spare
me a repetition of the last meeting. I
can't stand It again. My heart Is nearly
broken!"

"I am pleading for the last time,
Edith. To-da- y I obtained my majority
and shall soon start out in the world
for myself. If you refuse to share my
life, here I cannot remain, for to do so
with the realization that I may not call
you my wife will only Increase my mis-
ery.

"I shall sail to Europe." he continued
excitedly, "nnd there attempt to forget
that I ever knew you, realizing all the
while, darling, that I cannot!"

He spasmodically caught up the agi-
tated young girl's hand and pressed It
passionately. Then, without another
ward he hurried away, unutterably mis-
erable, and nearly crazed with despair.
He had traversod only a brief distance
when he was met by u servant from his
father's house, who appeared to be la-
boring under suppressed excitement. He
wns almost breathless and very pale, the
result of his hurried approach.

" Make great haste, Mr. Harryl"
' gasped the man, when he was able to
speak, " your father Col. Catton Is dy-
ing, nnd he keens fer you'"

When he arrived at tho house he
learned thnt the servant's words had not
been exaggerated In the lent The
family physician gravely stood In wnlt-ln- g

nn the porch and confirmed his worst
fears." Your father has only an hour nt the
longest to live, nnd I fenr that even so
long a time Is not allotted him, should
he be subjected to any great excite-
ment," cautioned I)r Hurst, ns he
walked with Harry to the sick chamber.

Though 'ol, Cutton had been an ex-

tremely hard man, he had always shown
a fondness for his son. In excess of a
man possessed of his peculiar tempera-min- t

Softly entering the room. Harry
his father's bedside. Col Cat-ti-

catching sight of his son, feebly mo-

tioned the nurse to leave them alone.
'I'd gr.is, lug Harry's hand, he pressed
It nervously.

"Come closer, my son, he whispered
weakly "that nwful pain, you know,
It's about to llnlsh me. Dr. Hurst .as
I've only a little while to live.

"And," hero a look of terror sprend
over his deathlike face, "I dare not die
yet. Ood's everlasting curse will follow
me from this world!"

"He calm, father, soothingly said
Hnrry, fiellng that Col. Cation's mind
was wnnderlng, "You must not excite
yourpplf "

I "There, I see his face!" he yelled,
"don't you? Take It away, for It haunts

I me eternally. It was I who killed him,
not Donald Haines! Forgive me, Don-
ald, for Ood's sake. Have I not been
suffering tile. tortures of hell, with his
face always staring at me? Why, ohl
why can't I die in peace? But not I
killed htm, not Donald, and that'a why

he looks nt me like thntl"
The sick man raved on:
"Hack, Donald, back Into otir grave!

Don't, don't do that! You're sturlug at
me, and I can't die lu peuce. Oh! horri-
ble! horrible! horrible!

"Sue! see!" shrieked the tortured mnn
In his delirium. "There It Is, Stroke's
face! Bee It? 'Twos 1 who killed him!

"See! My hands are crimson with his
blood, yet his blood did not stain them!
It's there; It's there! Oh! Uleat Hod!
There! there!"

Great beads of perspiration stood out
on the man's pallid bruw, touched with
the hand of death mercifully mur, ns
he gnzed ut his uplifted hands. Then he
suddenly collapsed, falling Into the arms
of his horrllled son. who had been strug-
gling with the dying maniac, his ears
ringing with the echoes of the terrible

The awful cries of the dying soldier
had reached the ears of the physician
and nurse outside, lloth hastily entered
the room nt the moment of the collapse.

An opiate was administered to tho pn-tlt- nt

by the physician, who said:
" He may regain consciousness for n

moment before death, but he's nearly
gone."

An Instant later. Col, Catton opened
his almost sightless eyes. They wan-
dered from one face to another, and
then rested llxedly upon that of
Harry's:

" Forgive me, my boy, and may God
forgive me!" whispered he. " I'm going

'twas --Col. not Don-- Id.

The-t- ie cret-b- ox

With a look of agony pictured on his
dying face, which to his Inst moments
will ever haunt him, so terrible was It,
Harry Catton witnessed the life spark
as It fled from his father's tortured
body.

Dead, yes, Harry Cntton's father was
dead. The young man realized the
awful truth, but that did not appear to
disturb him. Hinging In his ears were
the delirious cries of his dvlng father,
" It was I who killed Htroke, and not
Donald."

And then the agonizing remorse which
had seized upen- - his father! What could
It mean? Tne young limn iiuaiivd

as he stnggered from the
chamber Into the open air. His dnzed
brain refused to unaljze the situation.
For un hour he walked the lawn, terribly
agitated, Ills mental capabilities seeming-l- y

stunned for the time being,
llurrv .it last seutcil tiliimelf on the

porch. 'The nwful scene which occurred
at the moment his father's spirit passed
from the body continually pictures Itself
upon his bewildered bruin, until he wns
almost beside himself with grief and

i nerxous horror.
Then the words last to fall from his

' father's lips rang in his ears.
"The secret box!" What was that, and

why did his father refer to It In his
delirium? Almost unconsciously Harry
arose and sought the library so recently
occupied by him who would never again
cross Its threshold. Scattered over Col.
Cattjn's desk lay many f his private
papers, which he had left thus carelessly
lying about that morning, having been
suddenly summoned to the City Hall un
the business matters already rcferrtd
to.

Harry withered up the papers und
thrust them In the desk drawer und
closed It, but us he did so hu dlsuovend
among the documents a ptculiarly
formed box made of brass and wood.
Ho had never seen this btfoic, hence
his attention was much aroused. In- -

he examined the little aRalr.?ulsltlely separated Into two
sections, but smurely held together by a
pair nf small brass hinges und n diminu-
tive padlock There was a tiny hole In
the lower part of the lock which ri'setn-- '
bled n In size, und hardly gave
the Imprc. sslon thut It wus Intended for
a key-hol- e

In a tiny drawer that he found open
nnd showing thnt the contents had been
recently disturbed, the young man ennui
across a narrow snip of gold One

Its ends was finely tapered u
point

"Thl3 will open the padlock!" he es
.claimed aloud, "I kne.iv It1"

He Inserted tho tapered point uf the
I gold bar into the holv In n padlock
land pressed gently but llrmlv A. moil
simultaneously the lid flew open, revelling
within a small eivlty a carefully fold-
ed sheet of manuscript, upon which the
young man saw at once was the familiar
chlrography of his father.

With still greater Interest, Harry un-
folded the paper nnd perused Its con-
tents. Ho had read only a few lines

.

when his handa twitched convulsively, '
und a ghastly hue enveloped and dis-
torted his feutures, while a look of hor-
ror tilled his eyes.

With a despairing cry, the young man
allowed the manuscript to full from his
lingers to the Iloor. Then throwing
himself on a sofa, he moaned In agony.

This Is what he had read:
Td tlio tint nne wlio.e r)ca mar rt.t en thtna

puuM. I aolcmnty make thli confei.lon. and mar
Itixt foralve met

Tha Hordi rontalned herein are aa true ai that
Ro! Ihe., whole pardon 1 fear I have Irre- -'

trlcvably loet, aa well aa mr aoul'a future
peace

I, Hardman ration, ewrar that I killed Col.
Jar strukocruahed bla lite out with mr hand
during a Irenzr which I am now trying to be- -
Iteve I wan not reipomlble tor, one awful nlsat
In the war timet.

Donald llalnea on that terrible night en-
deavored to aeparate tne from the man
who had raised my fury, and catching roe about
Ihe throat, triad with bla might to torce my
hold from the throat of Col. Stroke. During the
itrugglo llalnea'a head came In contact with a
table In the darkncei. and by that meant ho
waa renderej eenioleaf, and till hold looaened
from mr throat.

Ily this time I had killed Col. Stroke, though
heaven knows that I never Intended to. My
llrit thought an to rover the crime, and I did
ao. Feeling tor Ilonald Haines, I dragged htm
upto the body of Col. Stroke, and placed hla
fctlll hetpleaa hindi around the throat of the
dead man Then I left the tent, and tha world
haa Uamed the reit

I, bate wretch that I am. allowed Donald
Italnei la bear the guilt ot the murder, though
Innocent of II I ewore that I would mike him
repent that he had ever croned mr path .and
robbed me of the only woman I ever truly
loved Hut I went further thin I Intended.
The torture which I have endured with thii
terrible aecret gnawing at my heart by day
and by night, hai wiped out the trace of any
Injury that I may have Imagined wai mine.

May Ood hue mercy upon my soul, though
1 do not deverve It!

The manuscript bore the signature of
Col. Catton. Harry's father, and not
Edith's, was ihe slayer of Col. Stroke.'
Surely retribution was at hand. Upon the
chlld.waa being Inflicted the result of the
sin of the erring father.

The terrlb'.e truth which had burst so
suddenly upon him rendered the unfortu- -
nate young man powerless to assist him-
self for a few minutes. His poor brain,

'too, could nit seem to grapple with the
situation. The awful fact that his father

i was a murderer, concealing the dreadful
knowledge of It nil these yearn, was too
wild nnd unseemly to be true, yet there
wns the tell-tal- e letter as overwhelming
Pi oof.

Harry Cation paused suddenly In his
mental struggle and bounded to his feet,
while n pitiful cry escaped his pale lips.

"Ood In heaven! she her father, Donald
Haines did nJt kill Col. Stroke, nut, oh!
Heaven forgive, what has she not borne.
The whole nf her life haa been cruelly
blighted; her poor mother aged with her
sorrow and sn.ime, nnd my how can 1

say It my futher, the
ciiish of It nil'"

Tor n moment tho thought Unshed
across ids mind to destroy the tell-tul- o

letter, but the face of Hdlth arose be-
fore him, r.nd li wns fired with a new
resolution, nnd, bundling the papers to-
gether, he hurriedly left the.house.

The great square In front of the old
City Hall is thionged with men, women
und children, bodltx nf men clothed In
various uniform, marstullcl by mill-t.n- y

I and? of music, assist In making
th densely populuted plura an Imp'.'j-jtv- e

Memorial Day scene
A Miruker mounts to the great nat-for- m

In the icntre of the l'hiz.i. He Is
nbout to lift up his voice In the oration
of the day, and steps stately forward lo
the edge of the platfo.m, surrout icd by
prominent Ci A It. men nni r'any lead-
ing olIlcUls of the city government.

"I.i lies, gentlemen and comrades," he
begins, but does not gft further, for a
great rustling In the outskltts of the
throng Is iletecttd, A murmur f won-
der und expectation Is manifested by the
assemblage, when the Iluure of a young
mnn whose face la familiar to them all,
his hair waving, Is observed pushing his
way with bteat labor through the
crush.

He pauses for nothing, however, but
renchlng tho steps leading to the plat-
form bounds up them, 'ind hurrying to
tho orutur, who Is by this time about to
make another attempt, he whispers in
his cnr.

"I hnve a message to deliver from
Col. Catton. I will convey it to tho peo-
ple, for it is Jurt that I should!"

And before a word of interposition
can be raised, Harry Catton, for it la
he. sends his clarion voice echoing far
out over the heads ot the wondering

assemblage. They cannot undtntaM JMmfMm
the purport of the sudden lnterrovtleMs, H
of the ceremonies by the youn ,1Mmmt
Not that they do not know him. xMr-'j-

because they had not been fsiwIIMay 'tHwith his father, for though he waa M 'SMmfM
liked, Col. Catton had made bimaeUV iHHHpower among the Q. A. R. people. Med VMUUM
was, after a way, respected. It 'M IMmmm
known that Col. Catton had gone hone) MUmX
indisposed, but they had heard o(,Bptkr TUMMM
Inn more serious. MWk

Little wonder, then, when Harry flllnounced that his father waa dead that ,.9Ha buzz of surprise ran througatW JHcrowd, and the word waa passed, fttai MMMM
one to another, ' 9mmm

But that sentimentalises waa awa. immkm
lowed up in the great whirl of exclt. jHment which followed when Harry; ' M"tHHface death-lik- e in hue, read the Conf- - )obsIB
slon of his father to the bitter end. .. '.?' .B"The shame is on me!" be tpld them. OH"I stand before you steeped in dlsgTaeL jMrnmu
for It was my father, and not Donald aHHaines, who killed Col. Stroke, ,'Tla'I jHwho should bear the shame, and not the) 'AjMmm
widow and daughter of Donald Halite. :SBThey have borne the mark of Cain llNl jBthem, shunned by all, yet innocent. . Ohl sallHuntold is my suffering and shame, Irat'.HIf standing before you and exposing ttvaByou and the world the crime of Vf Mmm
father, while my heart is bursting. SHan effort at atonement, then you tlfMUmm

vh ?mmmm
A great shout arose from the wmnttmimmmt

tude, which was echoed far and 'wtfMHHand borne to the ears ot a Pale-faaM- al

young woman on the outskirts of tpiqHPlaza. It was Edith Haines, who ,k slcome to witness the ceremonies. ' A .sbbbbbbI
pale face grew a shade paler aaTiiM'AHcaught the words: - flB"Let us honor Donald Haines. He wu,H,not guilty I"

What did it all mean, this crying. f Hher father's name In a public ptaoaT'i,sBBBBS
More accusations against the dead, sbejMH
thought, and turned to leave the paMMaXH
her heart faint and sick within t&'j&MMM
bosom. Hut another cry reached htt::' Zmmmm

"It was Col. Catton who killed - Co, fllStroke, and not Donald Haines." v;,," Mmmm
And then listening again she heaistasBssSthe story of Harry Catton's declaraUaem,jH

from the platform, which distance) "teHsssBBBsfl
rendered it Impossible for her to bmt.jHOn wings of the wind she went hQaMtauVasVaB
her mother nnd related the glad neww9BHThere was great rejoicing In the humMHcottage and tears mingled freely. if SiHIn the mean time Harry Catton. bowetlajBH
with shame, amid the pitying glances eaKLsssl
the peop'c, withdrew and walked to hascSBBBBBsl
home The brightness of his era waa SVHgone, tho sprlghtllness of his boyWKjfleH
spirit was forever quenched. The horrorTHsslthat Donald Haines experienced' wheat TMWW
he nwoke to the knowledge that he, hM'Hsbiln Col. Stroke, and which rid him 'of ,nHeaVI
bis reason, was upon the son ot,CoLBaBj
Catton. nut, while he suffered th HHpangs ot the lost, his reason was notlVBBdethroned, and the curse was therefor !

not yet run. " ViVBH
Such a Memorial Day was never knowa vbbbbbI

In that "Loveliest Village of the Plains.", iBlThe great line formed. and marched to the '
cemetery, besrlng ihe mountains of flow- -- .'assssBsl
erj. The graves were scattered. wlthssBBBSssl
beautiful tokens, but when the sacraaHduty to the dead soldier boys waa ntilaajMLVJH
no mound was more deeply buried !the choicest blossoms gathered than
tho one of Donald Haines. The PetMMslssBBBBBB
atoned thus. And when at twilight,' (MBHaged widow of Donald Haines, buoyed iBjlbv the news of her Donald's lnnoCenoCHIaccompanied by Kdlth, visited the Ktwi&MWUm
of their dead and discovered the mourUaaalnKof flowers, her heart swelled with iivjmmvi
tlon In her bosom and silent tearSc'MHBfl
and softly bedened the roses and ths!rMfHB'

nnd mingled sweetly wltit fflaVaSaaa
fragrance, ascending as though itYtsfisBBBBBBBfl
Incense arising a heaven. SMMmm

And Harry Catton. what of hlmT'sla issssssHsitting alone with his dead. Thl beavdBSsVMsBBBsl
of his heavy heart keeps time to the inHBeaVsHticking of the clock tMlaHBIand his spirit Is restless as the troiflgaHH
ren. There appears to be no light 'thrsMHihe lowering clouds ot disgrace urrMMHIng him, kv TVseiHA knock Is heard at his dxir.

i vant. In response to his bidding.' mmmmfmmfMm
and hands him a letter a delicate CmHibbbbbbI
slve. which he hastily tears opes aCBreads: t' HHbbbbbbb1

UUMOrilAI, PAY EVJWOIKisTsBaSBBfl
I Poar Harrr: ! trial waa hard lor su t sbbbbsbbHH

but to know that youaro autrtrlsc le.MsBBBBBBBB
heartlr to my burden. I am rea4y lo iiwm'MMm?mwmmm
queitloa srblca you hav. ao often urged ase wSmmrMMfMm
tertalu ant It la yea. Com to m. woa.' jriasBBBBBBBM
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MURDERED SIXTY YEARS AGO.

Petrified Ilody of a Woman II

ti IlUplnsp n Crimp,
(fir AMoclattd Prrn )

ST. LOUIS, Muy 30.-- The petrified
body of n womnn wns found by hunters
near Walkcrvlllc, III. It was embedded
In lime stone nnd a small strenm of
water ran over It. Upon the forehead
Is a gash which Indicates that the
woman wns killed with a sharp Instru-
ment. Mrs. llrldgewater, who lives nt

alkervllle, says that she recognizes
tho body as that of Mrs. Lovess, whowas her neighbor sixty years ago when
there were few settlers In that part of
Illinois.

She was a beautiful woman nnd one
of the land-seeke- paid her a great
deal of attention. Her hubnnd In u fit
of Jealous rage left her. and after hisdeparture their cabin caught lire nndwas burned. It was thought until now
that Mrs. Lovess was cremated.

HEADFIRST DOWN A SHAFT.

The IlUtnncc Wtin Only Ten Keel,
nnd Grim d Wns Not nn Acrobat.
Louis Ornnd, n painter, nineteen years

old, living at 80 Clinton street, while nt
work painting In the elevator shift of
the Fox liullding, on Frankfort street, at
S o'clock this morning fell ten feet nnd
susinlned a severe scalp wound. Not-
withstanding the short distance of the
fall and tho fact thnt the mm was not
nil acrobat, he went down the shift
head first and brenme wedge 1 In be-
tween the elevator und the side of tho
building.

A "hurry" call for an ambulance was
turned In by Officer Mnstersnn, of the
Onk street station, but nlthough the
Chambers Street Hospital Is within live
minutes' walk, it took exsctly thirty-fiv- e

minutes for the ambulance to reach the
scene of the Occident.

JACOBS'S BODY FOUND.

Ho Unit Fnllen from the I'mldlp-Iln- x

of n Ferry-llnn- t.

The body of Frank Jacobs, twenty-fou- r
years of age, was found drowned

at Clifton, S. I., this morning. He had
been nt work on the Stnten Island ferry-
boat Mlddletown on Mondny Inst, and
was supposed to hnve been painting one
of the wheels Inside the paddle-bo- His
absence was not noticed until yesterday,
when his hat and coat were found near
the spjt where he was last seen olive.
The water In the vicinity was drugged
with grapnels nnd the body hauled up.

It Is sold that two other men who
were nt work on the Mlddletown on the
opposite paddle-whe- at tho same tlmo
narrowly escaped drowning.

KICKED ALMOST TO DEATH.

Elizabeth Wators Dying in Hospi-

tal from a Brutal Boating.

Assaulted by nn for Xot

C.IvIiik Up n King.

Policeman Whenton, of the Hast One
Hundred nnd Fourth street station,
hentd the streams of a woman on Kast
Ninety-sevent- h street ot 3 o'clock this
morning. Ho found F.llznbcth Waters,
colored, twenty-on- e sours old, of l.Vi

Kast Ninety-eight- h street, lying In
the gutter In front of 2'J7 Kast Ninety-sevent- h

street, bleeding from the mouth
nnd her body covered with bruises, She
feebly told the officer that Joe Itussell,
coloicd, twenty-eigh- t yenrs old, of 212

i:.ist Nlnety-seNcnt- h street, had beaten
and kicked her.

Whenton summoned nn ambulance
and sent the womnn to the ll.ulrtn Hos-
pital. 1'r. O'ilrlen, of the hospital stnlf.
found her Buffering fiom hemorrhage
nnd her condition so low that hu wns
unable to properly examine her. She
inuj' rile some time

According to her story, itussell beat
nnd kicked her on uecount of n gold
ring thut he gave her some time ngo
Tho ring belonged to Iluspell'H wife, who
Is n white womnn. This morning, when
Itussell met Mrs. Wnters, lie de-

manded the return of the ring. She had
given the ring to ome ono else, nnd
itussell, falling to get It, committed the
assault.

Itussell Is a strong, nble-bodle- d mnn,
with a very bad reputation. Tho police
say he nerved two years In Sing Slug
Prison for stenllng, nnd has also nerved
three terms of three months each for
beating women. Justice Wcldo held him
without ball In Harlem Police Court to
nwalt the outcome of the woman's Inju-
ries.

Three witnesses, all colored, were sent
to the House of Detention.

PROMPT WORK OF FIREMEN.

HniTKetlo ;niirta Prevented n iti

lllnsc This Mornlnn.
Put for the effective work of the Fire

Department this morning the flames
which started at 5.30 o'clock In Simon
Kltnger's chair works, nt 3) Bouth Fifth
avenue, would have been n most de-

structive blaze. The building Is filled
with dry, d wood, which
burned quickly, but energetic work kept
the flames under control.

Henry Deltz, the watchman of the
building, discovered the flumes In tho
varnish room, on the fourth floor, and
sent out nn ularm. When the Ilremen
responded the lire hud crept up an air
shaft Into the rooms occupied by Au-
gustus Frank, a woodturner,

A line of hose wns quickly run up the
stnlrs within the building, while a sec-
ond was carried up a ladder outside.

On either Hide of the building ore tnll
tenement-house- Fortunately, the lire
was nt nn hour when nlmost everybody
was up nnd nbout. Few people left the
tenements, contenting themselves with
watching the work of the
fiom the windows. The damage wus
trldlnir.

Wlint Worried Him.
(Prom th Washington Star )

"What do you think of the fruit crop
this year?" sold the man In the cars.

"The fruit crop!" repeated the base-
ball player whom he nddressed. "That
don't worry me. It's the terrible goose-eg- g

crop Just beginning to loom up
that's on my mind."

m m

CAPITAL OUT OF THE STRIKE.

t'onl t'omlilup Mny Iiirronnc l'rlees
mil l.lmlt thn Output,

The Insolenro of tho coal combine In

IncrensliiK the wholesale prices of
nnlhriiclto on account of the strike
ninoiiR the miners of soft coal, and In
the next breath decldliiK to mine a
smaller nunntlty of anthracite for th"
coining month, Is nn exnmplo of the
condition of a coal market In which
honest competition U slrutiuled.

it Is this condition which "The
World" seeks to chniiKe. This action
Indicates that the combine Is koIpk to
put nn the .icrews nRiiln and try to
Binieeze the consumer n little tighter
Therefore "The Woild" will continue Its
offer to deliver coal to consumers In
New York or llrooklyn nt $1 SO per ton

The combine muy mine only fi per
rent, of the cnpnclty of the collieries,
which means the throwing out of em- -

of 40 out of every 100 miners
n I'enns)lvnnla, nnd consequent pav-- ,

erty nnd wnnt iimnnK the poor people
of the nnthraclte region, but "The
World" will continue to serve the people
and to show up the extortionate
methods.

Rven nt the advance Just ordered ll

deulers will still be abjo to sell
coal nt $1 DO per ton If they so desire,
but nny consumer who Is unable to
purchnse coal nt that rate from his
dealer may leave his order nt " The
World's" New York or llrooklyn ofllce
nnd the col will be delivered at fl.&o
per ton.

Iln Dliln't Object.
trrom American Induitrlra )

" Hut my denr sir," said the man who
procrastinates, " If I pay vou this mon-
ey, I will have to borrow It of some one
else."

" Very well," replied tho
citizen, " so lonir as you pay what you
owo me, I don't object to you owing
what vou pay inc."


